PROGRESSIVE  SCHEMES

tobacco and the manufacture of cigarettes. He wanted an expert to advise
on the construction and equipment of a hospital, and another to advise on
a possible new motor road through Du'an to Shibam. He wished to
purchase a beacon buoy for the harbour and a two-ton crane for the Customs.
He wanted a new wireless set for Mukalla and to establish a station at Shibam.
He wanted a steam-roller and had ordered a sixty-horse-power Diesel
engine to supply the town with electric light. Hfc was anxious that the
mineral resources of his country should be explored and showed me an
interesting collection of geological specimens which he had made himself.
He was anxious to proceed with a scheme for the development of the
fisheries; to obtain teachers from the Sudan and to send boys there for train-
ing. He had also a great scheme for developing Fuwa with its aerodrome,
as there was little room for further building in Mukalla. It pleased me
greatly when he said to me each time: " Mr. Ingrams, I want your help in
so many things/*

As it was Ramadhan the bulk of my work was done at night, though
most mornings found me at the Palace discussing all these matters with
tie Sultan. In the course of a fortnight I met and talked with nearly
all the leading characters of the place.

Night after night I left the guest-house to keep some pre-arranged
appointment, walking through dark, narrow streets where shrouded forms
of women flitted silently by, accompanied by servants carrying lamps.
After ten o'clock the streets were silent with just an occasional passerby,
bound, like myself, on some unusual errand. But through the often
shuttered windows and the cracks of doors, lights gleamed. I dare say
most of the inhabitants were intent only on the usual Ramadhan exercises
of reading and praying, but the secrecy of my own movements gave
me the feeling that everyone else was in like case. la fact, many of
them were.

Stepping cautiously amidst the litter and ordure, one would arrive
before some^ barred door. A gentle tap was followed by a glance from an
upstairs window, the shuffling of bare feet and the soft sliding back of
wooden bolts. I followed a servant with a lamp through long passages,
up narrow stairs to a guest room, and then sat for hours in t$te a ^conversa-
tions with someone who was Bound to pour out Incredible tales of intrigue.
Such care was taken by those I interviewed that our meetings should te
secret, tfot I ms,always surprised at the trust apparently pboed m &e
silent servants who perpetually entered with fresh glasses of sweet; miHdess